CHAPTER XIX
Brigand Hunting: The Raid on Bakal Keuy
FROM the information obtained from Yanni it
seemed probable that the band would sleep the
next night at Bakal Keuy, for it was their habit
to follow for safety close on the heels of their pursuers.
So we rested that day in the cool of the forest, and sent
word for one hundred and fifty infantry to march from
Skutari and meet us on the road at an old post house.
Alemdar was a mixed village, in which Armenians
predominated,   The villagers had long since taken all
their valuables and furniture to the towns and were ready
to fly for safety at any minute.   Some of them had been
given rifles to protect themselves, and these were led
by one Dipovan, a drunken, useless, swashbuckling liar
of a fellow, who was afraid of his own shadow, if he wore
a fez.   He was the official agent of the British military
authorities.   He was an Armenian, and an evil-looking,
small, vicious brute with red bloodshot eyes, who inter-
fered with the wives of his neighbours.   He gave
evidence against Moslem brigands, of whom he was in
terror, and worked hand in glove with the Christian
criminals.  As they relied on dishonest interpreters, so
the British military authorities trusted in, gave power
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